Life is a Joke presents 


AGGLOMERATION 


Vist ART / 


CLEAN Ain, BEAUTIFUL. 
DESERTS LAND THE SUN 
ALWAYS SHINES! 


SPONSORED By UNION CARBIDE 


+ gd 4 
Hi, this Is VILE, one of a few projects I'm doing, this includes 
various stuff by various people. May you find it worth your time. 
Contributions are welcomed, though expect neither inclusion or 
promptness of publication (or payment.) Everyone has a wastebas- 
ket, but sometimes you have something that you want to get nd of 
in a different way. for example. print hundreds and distribute them 
wordwide. 

Anyone interested in contacting any of the artists within, 
please contact me. I'll be happy to set something up. as I om 
actually grateful for the work within. Thanks. give any input f you 
wish at 2288 Hawk, Simi Valley, CA 93065. 
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Chris Kosman 
Peter Ludeking Joe Franke 
Kevin Shaw Kevin Gallegly 
Ben Nelesen 
Alfie Borten Samia Savell 


Roy Sanfilippo 
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toxic shock syndrome 
triglycerides 
yoga 

asbestos 

panic attacks 
rabies 

sickle-cell anemia 
retin-Å 
hyperthermia 


glaucoma 
hay fever 
ozone depletion 
acid rain 


FLOOR 
i wake up 
& my mouth tastes like 
how i would imagine the floor would taste 
i don't know why 
but i feel sick and depressed 
not really sick 
just the kind of sick 
where I don't want to get out of bed 
so i spend the day in my room 
vacuum the floor 
lie in bed & think 
and hope my parents don't call 


Mien Kampf Allie Borten 


You could turn the liberalist Gandi 
Into to the most right wing Hitler 
Your teeth bite of facsism 

Bite of deprivation 

I will burn books 

If they are photos of you 
Confiscate literature 

If they are poems I wrote you 
Imprison my pacifism 

Without charge or trial 

Unleash my anger 

To the furthest extent of my struggle. 


Roy SanFilippo 


GRATEFUL DEAD CONCERT 


Walking through the crowd, 

Music and bleeding colors float by. 
Only a few voices I distinguish from 
The hum-- 

"Acid, mushrooms, extasy...” 
"Sheets, geis, liquids...” 

“Buds, nitrous ox, crack...” 

Feels like a dream 

Though | must be 


The only one ' 
Who's not taken the voices’ offerings. 
THe es EZ Samia Savell 


February 28, 1989 


Cie) wy? 


= why? 
WHY? 


Acck! 4/23/89 


Acck! 
Paint on my pen! 
Ironic. 


Zen Talk 4/22/89 


I wonder what it is 

like to be that person. 
After all, I would like to 
know what I'm doing. 


` Generosity 4/2/89 


Illogical forces and Drunken Fools 
Parade around my house 
There is a point where generosity has 
fallen aside and anger is the 
forefront of emotion 
“Get out now!" my mind says. 
My lips say nothing. 
It's tough being a violent pacifist. Gallegly 


en On 
Mani DAY. $ 
nf n L 

sf Gå 


Da 


One ENE 
Life is a Joke 
2288 Hawk, Simi Valley, CA 93065 


